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	1. Chapter 1

**No Vacation Time**

**NOTES: I do not owe any characters mentioned in this story as they belong to Toby Fox, as well as Undertale also belonging to Toby Fox.**

**Some characters may be OTT or OOC.**

**No doubt, this story will contain swearing.**

**Set during the genocide route.**

_BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP_

Burgerpants grunts at first, the alarm waking him up slowly. He winches his eyes, not ready for the piercing sun light coming through his window. The alarm starts to becoming annoying and he whacks his alarm clock, the alarm instantly stopping...he isn't ready to come out of bed and slams his head onto the pillow. He moans as this alarm reminds him he's got work in a hour...he hated his job. He decided to doze off a little, as he felt he put the alarm on to early, what harm could it do?

He eventually woke up again...but this time shot up and looked at his clock; 15 minutes until his shift starts.

"Ah crap!"

He shot out of bed and grabbed a towel, one that wasn't essentially dried but this didn't matter and quickly jumped into the shower.

His apartment size was enough for him, a studio flat almost that comprised of a kitchen, living room and a fold away bed all in one and of course his bathroom. It'll do but on his salary, it was all he could afford.

He figured that he was going to be late anyway and that he would get in trouble with Mettaton, so decided to just relax his rushing and made the most of the shower...he sighed and leaned against the white tiles and just stared into space.

"I hate my life..."

It seemed to be the only thing he could think of right now...that and the incident with the burgers that he put down his pants and then eventually exposing his underwear to his huge embarrassment and his failure to impress a couple of women...and hence his stupid name stuck...he felt it was pointless to wear his name badge anymore, no one seemed to notice it anyway...and then the name stuck. Mettaton liked it...

He turned the shower off and dried himself off with the towel...and quickly grabbed his work uniform, it wasn't ironed but there wasn't time to worry about that...he grabbed his apartment keys, wallet, cigarettes, lighter and set off.

Burgerpants stepped outside, the air was fresh from the wintery breeze but the cold never bothered him, as he knew he'd be suffering in melting heat when he gets to the burger parlour. He checked his watch, 10 minutes late. He sighed once again...but he felt optimistic or at least tried to and inhaled the fresh air.

"Another day..." he sighed, trying to smile. "Another...God Damn...day..."

It wasn't a long walk to the hotel where he was stationed but he did like the scenery of his path...it only made it all better if he bumped into his best friend, Nice Cream...or NC he would call him. They would have a quick chat and catch up on these, though sometimes there wasn't really much to tell.

Burgerpants pulled out his cigarettes from out of his pocket and took one out of the packet...he then lit up and it felt good to inhale the thick smoke into his lungs and then exhaling it all, it seemed to keep him in check...though it wasn't as good as his special stuff, that he accidentally left at work...that really balanced him out, his dealer was from a human but since the war in the past and the barrier stopping from monsters and humans mingling, he had to ration his gear and only smoked it when necessary...mainly when Mettaton ordered him about, shouting at him or just blame stuff on him. He only just had that thought on how nobody noticed his stash, considering the stuff smelt...maybe the burgers disguised it. He shrugged. Burgerpants felt like any minute he would quit his job...but for a cat his age, what other jobs were their...he knew, in his heart, he'd be stuck in that job forever.

It had been a couple of minutes and was nearing the end of his cigarette and was near the boat guy, he figured it'd be a quicker way to get to Hotlands. He looked around and noticed how quiet Snowdin was...normally it was bustling with people and children playing in the snow...and surrounding the stupid Christmas tree...it was oddly quiet...maybe a tad eerie. No one was about...but if anything it actually felt peaceful, it really didn't bother him...

Burgerpants was about to meet the boat man but then he heard a voice, calling his name.

"BURGERPANTS, HEY BURGERPANTS"

He would cringe at the name but at least it came from a familiar voice, he turned around to see NC running towards him with his Ice Cream cart, even the snow wasn't slowing him down. Burgerpants smiled and waved back but as NC got closer and closer, he could see the fear in NC's face...Burgerpants looked on with worry and flicked his cigarette away and was more worried for NC.

NC was coming in fast but was controlling the cart, eventually NC came to a stop and his cart slid along with the snow, coming to an almighty stop. NC was breathing heavily, from the running and pushing...sweat was dripping down his blue fur. Burgerpants didn't like the look of this...NC fell to his knees, still trying to gasp for breath, Burgerpants came to his aid and helped him up.

"You okay, buddy?" Burgerpants asked, almost rhetorical but with slight concern.

NC shook his head. "No...n-no..."

"I did say you won't sell Ice Cream in the cold, people only want to buy Ice Cream if their hot"

"It's...n-not that..."

"Then, what...?" Frowned Burgerpants.

"I saw her...I s-saw her..." said NC, stuttering his words, as he started to shake. Burgerpants was about to reply back but NC continued: "She...killed..."

The word wasn't very promising to Burgerpants, though a little frustrating that NC didn't get to the point.

"Okay, calm down. What's going on?" Burgerpants asked.

"The...f-fallen child..."

"For Christ sake, I've no idea what your on about! Just tell me what's going on, what fallen kid?"

"A child from the human world has fallen to ours...but...but she started killing...people...Toriel's dead..."

"A child...?" smirked Burgerpants. " And who's Toriel...?"

"The queen!" cried NC. "Toriel the queen and wife to Asgore! Reports are spreading that Toriel has been killed by the fallen child...and...a-and I witness this child killing other monsters..."

"You got whisky favoured Ice Cream or something?"

NC scorns at Burgerpants and angrily shouts at Burgerpants. "I'M SERIOUS! THIS ISN'T A JOKE!"

"Okay, okay..." saids Burgerpants, putting his hands up, trying to calm NC down. "It's just...well, how the hell can a human child defeat a powerful queen? Doesn't the woman have magical powers? Get my drift?"

"I don't know how...but the child's unstoppable and she's making her way here, early reports are telling people to evacuate..." said NC, getting to grips.

"Huh..." shrugged Burgerpants. "A kid is causing this...? Sounds farfetched to me...sounds like a weirdo to me"

"We've got to get out of here, Burgerpants!" said NC sorting his cart out. "It's not worth the risk to stay here. King's orders!"

"Ha!" Burgerpants pulled out another cigarette and lit up, inhaling more of his calming thick smoke and then exhaling. "That weirdo hasn't met me yet!" smiled Burgerpants, coolly.

**NOTES: Not sure when I'll update this one as I'm currently writing Flowey's Growing Soul and Interview5.**


	2. Chapter 2

**No Vacation Time**

**NOTES: Remember NC is Nice Cream guy, just thought I'd add that.**

**This chapter will contain swearing.**

Burgerpants eventually gets to the hotel….he doesn't notice it at first was just like Snowdin, it was very quiet. Again this didn't bother him that much…it seems it would be a day that no one will bother him. Sure, at times it was nice to be busy as time went quicker…but he was at that age when it didn't really matter and just wanted to slow down the process…

"That reminds me, I better find my stash…" he mumbled.

As he approached his boring work place, he looked around the place…the only thing that seemed to be doing anything was the Mettaton water fountain…simply just being a water fountain…and nothing more. Burgerpants looked at his watch…he was an hour late but nobody was queuing up for a glamburger…he shrugged. He went over to the hotel desk, where a green monster was looking rather nervous…Burgerpants ignored this.

"Can I have the keys to the burger joint, please?"

The monster was still shaking and quickly grabbed the keys and gave them to Burgerpants.

"Aren't you scared?" asked the monster in a raspy worried voice.

"Scared of what…?" Burgerpants asked, turning around.

"You do know there is a human on a murderous rampage, don't you?"

"What does it matter…I still have to keep the stupid fast food place open" sighed Burgerpants.

"But…but this kid, she's…a maniac. She won't hesitate to kill you"

"I ain't having any reason to have my pay deducted…". Burgerpants just turned around and walked over to the fast food restaurant.

The green monster grabs a suitcase and puts his hat on. "I'm getting the hell out of here!"

Burgerpants whistled a made up tune and unlocked the doors to his work place. He kept the doors on a lock to stay open…he turned the lights on and quickly went behind the counter to turn all the facilities on, the place started to hum gradually as the cooking facilities were coming on. He went over to the fridge and grabbed some burgers, straight away putting them on a fryer, then pouring onions and over flavourings with the burgers…

He chilled for a bit while the burgers cook. He watched them turn slowly brown as the fat was cooking around them.

_Maybe if I just…let them burn…this whole place could go down. Wouldn't that be a shame…?_

He chuckled until he remembered about his speciel stash. He clicked his fingers as he remembered. He went over to the spice rack and behind them was a see-through bag, of what looked like mould. He opened it up and took a sniff, he loved the burning plant smell fill up his nostril. He sighed with happiness.

"Huh, why not? Nobodies about…" he smiled.

He couldn't find his grinder so decided to use the meat grinder, it didn't seem to make much difference…then he grabbed a couple of filters and sprinkled it all over, before taking out some tobacco and mixing it in with his awesome herb. He rolled it up, and licked the paper so it would stick. He then took a sniff of the joint and sighed happily. He certainly knew he was going to enjoy this…

He pulled out his lighter…and lit up…the first drag was always the best but it'll only get better.

**BURGERPANTS POV.**

Ah, that's nice…

Just what I needed.

Yep…so, here I am, at my wonderful, super-duper crappy paid job. (_Sighs_) I guess I shouldn't complain…it's at job at the end of the day, I should be lucky to have one…people would do anything to have a job these days…ha, they can certainly have mine…but bills need to be paid…yes, sir…bills, bills and more fucking bills…

(_Sighs_) Where did it all go wrong? Why lead up to this dead end job? How did my dream of being an actor become just…trash. I could've been something…ah hell, I could've been a spokesperson for KFC. Well, I've wasted my life trying to get women to like me…probably didn't help that I'm lazy…

(_To you readers_) Oh yeah, right…your still here, aren't you? (_Sighs_) Guess you want me to talk about how shit my life is or how depressed I am and all that jazz, huh? How the "oh, woe is me" status is, huh? Well…little buddy, if your complaining about your life now…wait until you're an adult, life doesn't get easier unless you make it easier…go to "it", rather than "it" comes to you…

Me…I'VE WASTED MINE! But…it ain't over yet…nope. They say it can only get better…

Huh? The kid…? The one on a rampage? (_Laughs_) Ha, who cares? Big deal…it doesn't change a thing. I'd still be stuck here, behind the counter…

_His phone rings and he reluctantly answers it._

Hello? …oh, hi boos, I was-…(_Pause_) What? But why do I have to…? (_Pause_) Christ sake, fine!

_Hangs up and chucks his phone in the deep fryer._

See, I told you. That was my boss…everyone is evacuating but I can't leave because a business is a business and needs to keep running…can't say I'm surprised. I even wonder if the little weirdo will turn up here…huh, I hope so…

Am I afraid…?

…No, why should I be. I can't wait to meet the little weirdo…in fact…WHAT'S TAKING HIM SO LONG?

You think I'm just a freak working for a robot. Think again, little buddy…think again. When you get to my age, you just won't care…

**END OF POV.**

A few minutes later, NC walks in the burger joint, he looks around for his friend and sees him leaning against the wall behind the counter. He knocks on the counter to get Burgerpants attention…it took a few loud knocks until eventually Burgerpants saw his friend. He didn't put his joint out though…but smiled at NC.

"You okay?"

"Everyone's leaving. Why aren't you?" asked NC

"Because my boss is a prick and wants me to say…" said Burgerpants rudely and sarcastically. "Look at all the people wanting a burger"

NC turned around; the place was completely empty and chuckled at Burgerpants mood.

"You really aren't scared of this kid, are you…?"

"Don't boss me, if you can't boss…that's what I always say, NC!"

"I've never heard you say that…" frowned NC.

"Well, of course you haven't, it's the first time I've said it" smiled Burgerpants. "But…I'm sure it's something I'm gonna say a lot!"

NC chuckled again…he looked around the area and it was peacefully quiet. "Well, I was gonna go with the other monsters…but I can't leave you alone, it's not fair…"

"Ah, don't worry about me…no one else does." said Burgerpants.

"I do…I mean, maybe I can help…you know, keep you company." Smiled NC

"I guess…that would be nice…nice to get help around here"

"Well, I can't sell my ice-cream at this rate, I may as well be useful elsewhere" said NC with a hint of sadness.

"Okay then. Join aboard, your hire…sort of…" said Burgerpants. NC smiled with even more delight and walked behind the counter, he took his blue hat off and put on the horrible beige burger hat. "What's first then?" asked NC excitedly.

"You can use the ice-cream machine and make up some flavours" said Burgerpants smugly.

NC's smile dropped like a stone…he sighed at the strange irony and walked over to the machine…well, at least he knew the customers would get a better outcome rather than the tasteless crap the burger joint did…so he quickly made some up with his own recipe and filled the machine.

"Oh…" reminded NC as he turned the ice-cream machine on. "What are you gonna do when that…k-kid comes here…?"

"NC, my little buddy…" said Burgerpants as he finished off his last of the joint, stubbing it out on the counter and flicking it away, as he continued: "Don't you worry about him, that kid would wish he never met me. There's nothing worse coming across a guy like me…with nothing to lose…"

**NOTES: Yeah, I'm kinda leading up to his famous Genocide line. Anyway, the next chapter will be up next week.**


	3. Chapter 3

**No Vacation Time**

**NOTES: Contains strong language.**

Time went by…slowly. It didn't help that both Burgerpants and NC kept looking at the clock or their watches, it was like watching a kettle boil, it felt like time had stopped. It got to the point when it was so quiet that the only thing you could hear, aside from the cooking burgers, was the annoyingly loud ticking from the clock…

Burgerpants was leaning against the counter just staring into space…the hotel was empty and not a soul in sight. He sighed in boredom…he then patted his pocket that had an item in it, he pulled it out, unravel the see-through bag and looked at his special weed…there wasn't much of it left. He thought about rolling it up…but wanted to save it for something special, as it'd be ages until he could get some more, or at least when the barrier would open up…but that wouldn't happen for a long time. Sure, they had some special stuff that monsters could smoke but it wasn't the same, it didn't have that kick like the human drugs did…it really seemed to be the only thing that balanced him out.

"Later…" he said sighing to the bag and put it back in his pocket. He looked at the clock again…

Tick…tock…tick…tock…

Were the hands even moving? He still had six hours to go before he could shut up shop and go home. Time couldn't be any slower…even if they found a little job to do, it'd only take a manner of minutes to do. Burgerpants just stared at the door…waiting for anybody to come through the main entrance…he was even hoping this murderous kid would walk through the doors but it then occurred to him that the fish lady would stop this kid, if the child was causing trouble before the hotlands entrance. Nothing could get through Undyne…nothing…

NC was worried about this child on the murderous rampage…he was on his phone, playing games on it at first to keep his mind of it but then would click on the Wi-Fi to get any news updates…the death toll was going up…and it just kept going. NC couldn't figure it out how or why this child was being like this…he gasped, covering his mouth at some shakey camera footage of Papyrus, the tall skeleton, being killed…the stupid skeleton seemed to let his guard down and the child took advantage of this…and sliced the skeletons head off…then soon becoming dust, after that happened, whoever was recording the incident screamed and ran away…before the footage stopped. This was becoming all too real for NC and was truly scared.

"The death toll just keeps going up…" said NC with worry. "Papyrus is dead"

Burgerpants turned around to look at NC, as if interested in what the blue rabbit said, he then shrugged. "If you give someone a chance to attack you…you should still give them no mercy, you should always be prepared…no matter what. It was the skeletons fault…"

"How can you say that? People are dying…."

"I know…"

"You don't seem content on what's happening…" said NC

"Maybe…maybe it's because I'll greet death like he was a long lost friend" said Burgerpants.

"Don't say such stupid things" said NC, angrily. "You sound like your giving up!"

"Maybe I am…maybe I'm not…"

"Your just high, that's all" said NC, folding his arms.

"I can't be…" smiled Burgerpants. "I haven't had tug for ages."

NC huffed and got back to reading the updates of the fallen child. It wasn't doing his nerves any good, he started shaking at the facts in front of him. Burgerpants decided to get himself a coke, he grabbed a paper cup and went over to the dispenser and poured himself a coke, he asked NC if he wanted one but NC just slowly shook his head, not wanting one. Burgerpants shrugged and drank the coke, almost in one gulp…but Burgerpants loved the taste of cold coke, it gave him a brain freeze but would go within seconds. He quenched his thirst and sighed loudly. "Good stuff" Burgerpants said. "Could do with some whisky though…"

Just then the doors burst open, which startled both Burgerpants and NC, who dropped his phone. They looked over to the main entrance to see a monster storming into the building…a mouse like creature, with a long green striped scarf with matching hat was panicking…the mouse seemed to be a child-like creature and was looking around frantically…it went down a corridor where there were a few doors in a row, the corridor basically lead to standard bedrooms…Burgerpants and NC came away from the counter to get a better look at the young mouse…the mouse was knocking and slamming on doors, grabbing hold of the door knobs and trying to turn them violently in fright…the poor frantic mouse was crying for help.

"HELP ME" Cried the mouse. "SHE'S COMING! SHE'S COMING"

The mouse kept on pushing and banging on the doors. This was becoming useless and headed straight to the lift…the young mouse was pressing the call button with no hesitation. The problem was, the lift wasn't working.

Burgerpants had seen enough and called to the mouse. "Hey kid!" The mouse turned around, scared at first but was glad the monster he saw was Burgerpants…and not the human. "Over here, buddy!" The mouse gasped with delight and ran over to the burger joint. Burgerpants opened the counter and the mouse helped himself in. The poor mouse was shaking.

"What's up, buddy?" asked Burgerpants. The mouse didn't directly answer him but instead ran up to him and hugged on to Burgerpants legs in a heartfelt relief brace, then the mouse started crying. Burgerpants wasn't sure what to do…he never encounted crying monster before, let alone a child and he then looked at NC, the look in NC's eyes was worrying…maybe indicating the rhetorical question was that the human was near.

"She must be close…" said NC worrying.

The mouse kept on crying, Burgerpants felt a little uncomfortable but…he's been in worst situations to be that uncomfortable…at least better than having burgers down his pants. He then kneeled down to the mouse's level, gently moving the mouse so he could talk face to face…the mouse's tears were still streaming.

"What's up, little buddy…?"

The mouse found it hard to talk at first, trying to make a sentence through the sobbing was hard and breathing heavily as well, the mouse wiped away some tears. "My…m-my…" the mouse sniffed…"My…my mommy and…d-daddy…they're…" the more the mouse child carried on, the more upset it got, it couldn't finish the sentence but Burgerpants and NC had an idea what the poor mouse was trying to say. What could you say to that?

"Oh no…" said NC sadly.

"She…s-she….s-s-she killed…t-them…" said the child mouse, struggling through his own sobs.

"The human…?" said Burgerpants.

The mouse nodded, wiping more tears away. Burgerpants sighed…he then pulled out a napkin and gently wiped the tears away from the child's cheek.

"What does this sick human want?" asked NC angrily, gritting his teeth. Burgerpants was said for the child's parents but couldn't help and wonder how the hell this…weirdo…got passed Undyne, this must've been some powerful human…well, if anything, maybe not human at all…though he did know that humans have a better determination than monsters, but this was a child for Christ sake…a child. Burgerpants patted the child on the shoulder.

"Your safe now, buddy, okay?" Burgerpants looked over to NC. "Do you mind getting kid an ice cream?" NC smiled and nodded and went over to the ice cream machine. "You like ice cream, kid"…the child smiled slightly but from what it witness, it was gonna take a lot of ice cream to cheer this child up…maybe even mentally scarred for life.

"Where is the human now, kid? Do you know…?" asked Burger pants.

"Y-Yeah…uh…s-she's…-"

"Wait. She?"

Just then the doors open again. Burgerpants ears pricked and the mouse was frightened of the sound of slamming. Burgerpants slowly raised his head above the counter…to see what was causing the noise, he frowned…and could see a child…not a monster child though, this one was defiantly human, the human was wearing a blue and purple striped jumper…the hair was about shoulder length, holding a knife, covered in blood…and yes, the human was a girl, maybe about fourteen years old. This kid was looking around. Burgerpants whispered loudly to NC, who could barely hear him because of the ice cream machine being too loud, NC was filling up a cone…Burgerpants rolled his eyes, trying to get his attention by waving his arms…the machine started vibrating, struggling to squeeze the ice cream out…this got the attention of the human child…Burgerpants turned to look, seeing the human child walking closer to them.

"Shit!" cursed Burgerpants "NC! You idiot, get down!" but NC couldn't hear him and had just finished filling up the cone…and as if on cue, the human child jumped over the counter and went straight towards NC, Burgerpants grabbed the mouse in his grasp for safety and then the human child raised the knife…in the last minute, NC's eyes were raised when he saw the human child…next thing he saw was blood, spitting over his surroundings and onto the ice cream…he gagged. He then fell onto his knees…he could feel the blood exit from him…from his neck…

The mouse child screamed at the sight of all this, making the human child turn around and seeing both the kid and Burgerpants. The human child smiled evilly….NC's blood dripping down her face. The mouse pulled out of Burgerpants grasp in a panic, the human wiped the blood on her jumper and began to chase after the child…but Burgerpants kicked a table in front of him, a knife fell and he grabbed it…chucking it at the human, but it missed her face and planted into the wall, this stopped the human in her tracks and gasped, she turned to Burgerpants and growled at him…

"Leave the kid alone…" demanded Burgerpants, slowly getting up. The human child smiled and just started to laugh, in a very manic way. Burgerpants stood up and frowned at the human.

"Yeah, that's it…laugh" said Burgerpants. "That's all I've been getting these past years. Laughter. Frankly…my little weirdo, I can't see the funny side.

Burgerpants then looked at his friend…NC was face down, lying in his own pool of blood, motionless…dead. Burgerpants kept his eye on his friend's dead body, while pulling out his special weed, and papers.

_Now…you can keep all the children happy in heaven with your ice cream, NC. See you soon, buddy…_

The human child slowly started to walk towards Burgerpants, gripping her knife.

"Uh…do you mind?" grumbled Burgerpants. "Can I at least roll this…?"

The human looked at him with puzzlement and then shrugged. "I guess I can let you have one last enjoyment…" said the human.

"Ah…" nodded Burgerpants, as he started grinding his weed. "So you talk then…?"

"Of course" smiled the evil human.

"Are you gonna tell me your name?" asked Burgerpants.

"What does it matter?" said the human

"Well, I can't exactly say…'Go fuck yourself, no name', can I? Then again, weirdo is the perfect name for you.

"Huh. It's Frisk, actually…"

"Frisk…?" Burgerpants started to chuckle. "That…is the worst name in all fucked up names in the fucked up names association under the fucked up names act…part 2b…" Shakes his head. "I thought my nickname was bad…"

"Is that a threat?" shouted Frisk.

"No…" said Burgerpants as he finished rolling up and licks the paper to stick it, he puts the joint in his mouth. "But you did kill…my friend…"

"Enough of this shit! I'm gonna kill every monster I see, including you! I'm gonna slice your throat…and dance in your blood, before I SEND YOU TO HELL! How about that as a threat?" said Frisk, pointing at him.

All Burgerpants did was chuckle. "Sorry, little weirdo. Threats won't work on me…" He then lights up his joint and inhales his wonderful, relaxing smoke. "I can't go to hell…I'm all out of vacation days"

For the first time…the human child seemed to look nervous…as the smell of smoke fills the room.

**NOTES: The story isn't that special but I just felt that Toby Fox missed a trick here with Burgerpants, he could've easily been a boss in the game. Ah well…**

**Next chapter up next week.**


End file.
